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FELIX ALOEIISIO 


'Meet me 
at the 
Armory . . . 



MOMO GIANCANA 


For sheer candor. a hidden microphone can'! be 
beat. Law breaker* and law enforcer* know thi* bet- 
ter than anyone else. At one time or another during 
a six-year period beginning in 1959. federal agent* 
had a microphone planted somewhere amid the to- 
mato paste and olive oil cans In a back room of the Ar- 
mory Lounge restaurant in Forest Park. III., head- 
quarters of Momo (also known as Moe. Sam. Moo- 
ney) Giancana. Bos* of the Chicago Mob. They had 
another bug at a Michigan Avenue tailor shop which 
served a* a meeting place lor major Chicago hood- 
lums. There were two more bugs in a mortgage firm 
and a mercantile company, where a Giancana lieu- 
tenant named Felix (Phllly) Alderisio had a piece of 
the action. 

Logs of conversations picked up by these mi- 
crophones were restricted to use as background in- 
telligence only and have remained deep in gov- 
ernment files, with access to them tightly controlled. 
They performed a highly useful function. In 1959. 
for sample, four years before foe Valachi turned gov- 
ernment informant, the tailor shop bug recorded 
Moe Giancana and his Mob Boss predecessor. Tony 
Accardo. reciting a roll call of the Mafia's High Com- 
mission. a lineup which until that time had been pure- 
ly a matter of speculation among enforcement of- 
ficers. To the anguish of the gangsters, other in- 
formation contained In the logs Is now beginning to 
bubble to the surface, as an ironic result of the ef- 
fort* of one of their own to suy out of prison. 

Phllly Alderisio— at least until recently — has al- 
ways been known as a gangster's gangster — ■ swag- 
gerer, but an organization man. In 1965. however, 
he was sentenced to 4Vk years tn prison for trying io 
shake down a Denver oil promoter. (He had ap- 


proached the man with this introduction: *Tm Phil Al- 
derisio. I'm here to kill vou.") Phillv Isn't one of the 
major intellects of the Chicago Mob. but he was 
smart enough and rich enough to hire a topnotch de- 
fense attorney. Edward Bennett Williams. 

To date. Williams has done wetl by Alderisio. The 
mobster has served no time on the extortion con- 
viction. as a result of appeals based on Williams' ef- 
fort to show that the government's evidence was 
tainted by Illegal electronic surveillance. The U.S. Su- 
preme Court ruled that Alderisio and his counsel are 
entitled to examine the government's eavesdropping 
files where Alderisio was a participant, and on Mjv 
5. the justice Department delivered to Williams par- 
tial transcripts of conversations logged on four FBI 
hug* In PhiHy*s Chicago haunt*. This makes a tot of 
people, bv no meani all ol them gangsters, very ner- 
vnu* about the possibility of disclosure in open 
court of what the government overheard in !he Ar- 
mory and other places. (Among the other places, it 
is known for example that a federal bug was located 
- for a considerable stretch of time smack across fhe 
srreet from Otv Hall in the First Ward Democratic 
Headquarters, which (unctions as a link between the 
Mob and Mayor Daley's political machine and po- 
lice force.) 

Philly Alderisio may not have thought up this ma- 
neuver for staving out of prison, and in the end 
he may be no happier with it than some of his rough- 
r i ding buddies art. In any event, the contents of 
the government logs which have been shaken 
loose as a result of his tactic present as direct and 
startling a picture of Mob life a* has yet been seen 
— gamey. gossipy, authentic, and In some cases ter- 
rifying. Excerpts appear on the following pages. 


fBI microphone wau pi tried In Glsncant't "office" in the rear ol the Armory Lounge in suburban Forest Park. III. 



... and let’s talk about it’ 
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NOTE: In the (o/tow/ng conver- 
sations, .... indicates that an ob- 
scenity has been omitted. 

TIMS: Oct. 10. 1961 
PLACE: Armory Lounge 
CAST: Moe Ciancana: John For* 
mou. Giancanas Nevada courier. 
SUBIECT: A Nevada gambling ca- 
non and its principal owner at 
the time. Frank Sinatra. 

FORMOSA — Sam. I think you got- 
ta Mart . . . giving them order*: 
"This is if. Frank." and that's how 
you got to start Aren't you going 
to be tied up with Cal-Nevaf 
CIANCANA — Who gives a •••• 
about Cal-Nevaf him. Don’t 
worry about it. And I'm gonna 
wind up with half of the joint 
with no money. 

FORMOSA — ... He was real nice 
to me. ... I had 4 chance to 
quit him. I said: "Frankie, can I 
ask one question 1" He says: "John- 
ny. I rook Sam s IGiancana'sl name, 
and wrote it down, and told Bob- 
by Kennedy: This is my buddy, 
this is what I want you to know. 
Bob.'** Between you and I. Frank 
saw loe Kennedy three different 
times — |oe Kennedy, the father. 

What, it anything, frank toM 
the late Robert F. Kennedy, then 
U 5. Attorney General, or hit father, 
h ore little fruit hr Ciancana. Ken- 
nedy put hit name on the top ol 
the lift of Justice Department tar- 
gets In Chicago. 

GIANCANA — In other words . . . 
if I even get a speeding ticket, 
none of those •••• would know 
me. 

FORMOSA — You told that right, 
buddy. And I'm (or you 100%. for 
that. ... He (Frankl says he’s got 
jn idea that you're mad at him. I 
says: "That. I wouldn’t know." 
CIANCANA — He must have a 
guilty conscience. I never said 
nothing. . . , 

FORMOSA — He (Frank) says he 
wrote your name down. 
GIANCANA — Well, one minute he 
tells me this and then he tells me 
that. One minute he says he 
talked to Robert and the next min- 
ute he says he hasn't talked to 
him. So. he never did talk to him. 
It's a lot of .*~».Why lie to mef I 
haven't got that coming. 

FORMOSA — I can imagine . . . tsk. 
bk. tsk . •*.. . . if he can't de- 
liver. I want him to tell me: "John, 
the Itud's too heavy.'* 
CIANCANA— That's all right, at 
least then you know how to work. 


You won't let your guard down 
then, know what I mean f 
FORMOSA— Why don't you talk 
to himf 

CIANCANA— When he say* he's 
gonna do a guy a little favor. I 
don't give a how long it takes. 
He’s got to give you a little favor. 

A long silence, then the talk 
turned brieify to Giancana's et- 
operation over the intensive gov- 
ernment surveillance on him. 
GIANCANA — I got more -« on 
my — — than any other — — in the 
country! Believe me when I tell 
you. 

FORMOSA — I know it. Sam. 
GIANCANA— l was on the road 
with that broad. There mutt have 
been, up there, at least 20 guvs. 
They were next door, upstairs, 
downstairs, surrounded, all the way 
around. Cel In a car somebody 
picks you up. I lose that tail. boom. 
I get picked up someplace else. 
Four or five cars, with intercoms, 
back and forth, back and forth. 
FORMOSA — This was In Europe, 
right? 

CIANCANA — Right here, in Russia 
— Chicago. New York. Phoenix. 

The talk wanders to other ar- 
eas. then returns to the affairs of 
the two entertainers, and the dif- 
ficulties in booking one of them 
into a Ciancana-lavored nightclub. 
FORMOSA — Dean and Frank, they 
made a deal, you know. It's a 
duh now. or something. 
GIANCANA— Yeah. I know. Them 

You see Dean, you tell 

him I want ten days out of him. 
FORMOSA — Ten dayif 
GIANCANA — In other words, you 
get two weekends in. 

FORMOSA— What If he says he’s 
booked? 

GIANCANA — Find out when he 
ain't booked. 

FORMOSA— i'll tell him this Is a 
must, rightf Tell him you said It. 
Tell him: "Hey. Dean, this is a 
must. Sam wants you for ten dav*-” 
GIANCANA— Don't make a special 
trip. Cali him. 

FORMOSA — That •••• prima don- 
na. You can’t call him. I gotta go 
there and lay the law down to 
him. So he knows I mean busi- 
ness. 

GIANCANA — It seems like they 
don't believe us. Well, we'll give 
them a Hide headache, you know? 
... Ail I do is send two guys 
there and just tell them what 
they're workin’ at. . . . Bang, you 
crack them and that's It lust lay 
them up. If he ever hit the guy. 
you'll break his |aw. Then he can't 
ling. 

TIME: Oct. 11.1 961 

PLACE: Armory Lounge 

CAST : Giancana and a man named 

Pete. 

SUBJECT: Tony Accardo's court 
troubles. He had been convicted 
in federal court on Nov. 11, 1960 



of income tax fraud. On Ian. 5. 
1962 a U.5. Circuit Court of Ap- 
peals would grant him a new trial, 
and He would be acquitted. Chi- 
cago’s First Ward contains G Jan- 
eiro's political machinery. Here he 
can pull levers in both the Dem- 
ocratic and Republican parties. The 
Republican ward committeeman is 
Peter I, Graruta. The Democratic 
committeeman is lohn D'Arco. Un- 
til Ciancana ordered him to get 
out of the dty council. D'Arco 
was the First Ward alderman. Vito 
Maaulio is an alderman from the 
West Side 25th Ward. 

PETE — I got a call the other night, 
last night ... Joe B's tloe Batters, 
nickname of Tony Accardol . . . 
GIANCANA — Oon't worry about 
Joe B's . , . 

PETE — One of the fudges said: 
"Heavy water coming from the 
north. . . .** There's only one Re- 
publican out of this three . . . 
I’ve got three. ... I think we 
ought to get a hold of D'Arco. Mar- 
xullo. and we'll talk to— la judgel. 
GIANCANA — I'll tell you. Pete, vou 
call me and 111 work on it per- 
sonal. 1*11 come down to D'Arco. 
PETE — Let D'Arco get a hold of 

judge . he's a Democrat 

GIANCANA— And then what? 

What do you expect him to do? 
PETE — Tell him. what the hell. See. 
we got those guys (naming two 
other judges I . . . thev said all 
right But who the heil get* It. 
seef I’ll get a report on It In a day 
or two. 

CIANCANA— it'll take a couple of 
weeks. Tell O'Arco to get a hold 
of Judge — . 

PETE — Yeah, and I got another guy 
talking to — [the judge). 

TIME: Evening of Dec. 7 , 1961 
PLACE: Armory Lounge 
CAST: Ciancana: Bemte Ghckman. 
boxing manager. 

SUBJECT) The management of 
Charles (Sonny) Liston, the boxer, 
which involves Tony Accardo (here 
referred to by his nickname “loe 
Batten"). 


GUCKMAN— Yesterday. you were 
very, very nice and everything. 
GIANCANA— Yeah f 
GUCKMAN— I asked you if I 
should say anything to loe and 
you said "No." I must tell him | Ac- 
cardol ... I must say something. 
GIANCANA— Weil, if he asks you. 
you can tell him, that's all. If he 
don’t ask you, forget about it. 
GUCKMAN— That I will do. I just 
wanted to ask. I wanted your per- 
mission. So, I want you to know. 
I won't say a word. Liston know* 
what he has to do. . . . (Listonl 
has assured me that no matter 
what happens when he’s cham- 
pion. I'll be with him. He doesn’t 
trust a human being, except me. 
He needs somebody with him. 
. . . If this fight (with Floyd Pat- 
lenonl comes off. it's gonna be in 
excess of a million dollars. Thar's 
gonna be his purse. . . . Liston . . . 
was mine from the can I prison I 
on. ... Do you think I should go 
through with our thing? Or drop 
it? I don't want to start anything 
that's gonna be a reflection on 
you. I don't want no trouble*. 
CIANCANA— You don't he in no 
trouble. Coma on. don't worry 
about it. 

GUCKMAN— OK. 

TIME: Oct. 11. 1961 
PLACE: Armory Lounge 
CAST: Ciancana: Lou Bradv. a Flor- 
ida hustler. 

SUBJECT: The cancellation of a 
murder contract the gang issued 
for Brady. To avoid the killers. 
Brady had fled to Texas. Now he 
has emerged from hiding and is try- 
ing to convince Giancana that he 
had not made off with that SOO.fJOO 
from the sale of the Florida l>r>mo 
of another Chicago gangster. Paul 
DeLucia. Brady hopes m return in 
Florida without being killed It 
Giancana can be induced to put 
in a good word for him with the 
Florida branch of Cos a Nostra. 
BRADY— I took and went to Tex- 
as .. . like a wn hermit, like the 
middle of Siberia, where you got 
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to send away to get a •••• pound 
of macaroni. Sam, all you got to 
do i* make a phone call, lust make 
on# call and say: "You know that 
fella iBradyl, he's with me." 
GIANCANA— I don’t make tele- 
phone calls. 

BRADY— All right, write a note, 
put it In an envelope, seal It and 
give It to me. I’ll deliver IL 
GIANCANA— Thai's all right I'm 
going down there f to Miami] In a 
month anyway. 

BRADY — What’s the matter. Sam? 
You wouldn’t write a note for me 
to carry! 

GIANCANA— What the hell. All I 
have to do l» go there. 

No word has been heard from 
flrady in recent years. He was last 
reported seen headed out to tea 
on a boat with Florida Cosa No- 
>tra ffosj Santo Tralfitantc. 

TIME: Feb. 11.1962 
PLACE: A Miami cottage rented 
by lohn (lackiel Cerone. a sidekick 
of Accardo and an Alderisio as- 
sociate. 

CAST: Jackie Cerone: Davie Yarns. 
Miami charge d’affaires for the Chi- 
cago gang; Fiore iFifll Buccieri. 
leader of Giancana’s assassination 
•quads; and limmy Torello. one 
of Buccieri’s killers. 

SUBJECT: The proposed kidnaping 
and killing of Chicago Union boss 
Frank Esposito. He is being stalked 
but has been inconveniently spend- 
ing most of his time basking with 
lohn D’Arco. The killers have no 
love for D’Arco but he presents lo- 
gistic problems. 

CERONE— They ... lay there and 
watch, but that (Espositol 

never left his •••• porch. All he 
would do all day long is walk to 
the mw front and then walk to 
the back. He walked three or four 
miles every day, but that ••*• nev- 
er left his porch. 

YARAS — I wish ww we were hit- 
ting him lEsposito] now, right now. 
We could have hit him the other 
mphL We went to prowl the house 
. . . there was just Philly and he. 
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Picture at far left shows unbuckled 
Aldermen lohn O' Arm end Chi- 
cago union boss Frank Esposito tak- 
ing the sun In Hollywood. Fie. at 
the time they were being stalked 


CERONE— Yeah, that would have 
been a perfect spot to rub him out 
* . . Well, if we don’t score by 
the end of the week . . . then we 
got to take a broad and invite 
him here. 

YARAS — Leave it to us. As soon 
as he walks in the •••• door, boom! 
We ll hit him with an — • ax or 
something. He won’t get away from 
UL 

BUCCIERI— . . . Now if he fEs- 
posito] comes with D'Arco . . . 
we do everybody a favor. We 
would do everybody a favor if 
this D’Arco went (was killed] 
with him lEsposito]. 

CERONE — The only thing, he 
ID'Arcol weighs 300 •— pounds. 

(Later, same conversation! 
CERONE — Get the boat tomorrow. 
YARAS— I’ll get the boat and ev- 
erything else. 

CERONE— Well get him on the 
boat if he takes a walk — then It's 
nothing lor me to call him. 

YARAS— Yeah, then you can say: 
’’Hey. Frank, what are you doing 
here!" You know what I figured 
we could do! Early hi the morn- 
ing we could go there in bathing 
suits. When we got him In the 
car, we don't have to do nothing 
to him in the car. 

CERONE— All right. Here’s what 
we do. Monday, we work. We 
start 5kippie (Frank Cerone. a kins- 
man of Jackie's] and Davie (Yaras] 
will work on It Neat morning we 
go out there and we do It all over 
again. Even I can go out there 
one morning. We can take turns. 
The guy must take a ride. Maybe 
he won t do It In a week, maybe 
the 10th or 11th day, he might 
take a ride alone. We can pull 
our car right alongside ... we 
can all step in . . . even if it's day- 
time. One guy grabs the wheel, 
throws him in. let him holler, 
BUCCIERI— Well, we got that knife 
and he's got to move, with us jab- 
bing him with that knife. 

CERONE— We'll pul him on the 
floor and away we go. We can ride 
around with him. Before we do it. 


by mobsters aiming to murder Is - 
posito. Among the would-be kill- 
ers. ell Chicago gangsters, were 
Jackie Cerone (leHj. Davie Yaras 
and Fiore (Fill) Buccieri (above). 


BUCCIBII— Well, we got him 
after we get him in. We’ll drive 
slow. 

CERONF— Yeah, we can drive 
around and then we can find a prai- 
rie. We can have everything with 
us. the as arid everything. 
BUCCIBII— We can’t lei any blood 
show. We got to keep the guy 
alive until we’re in a good, safe 
spot. 

CERONE— Oh. no. you ant *OUCh 
the guy until we get to the car. 
BUCCIERI — Yeah, we keep him 
alive until we’re ready. 

CERONE— Yeah, you can't afford 
to have a man dead on your hands. 

I got the contract {the murder as- 
signment]. Did you know that! 
BUCCIERI— Yeah 
Esposito's life was spared when 
the FBI notified Florida authorities 
of the murder plan. As they sal 
around Cerone'i living room, plan- 
ning to chop up EsposHo. the gang- 
sters talked of other fobs In other 
times, chatty end giggly as school- 
glrls. Cerone recalled hr* attempt 
to murder lim (Big lim) Martin, a 
policy betting king, a job botched 
because Cerone was using out- 
dated ammunition 
CERONE— So when I banged the 
guy, I called him with a full load 
. . . but it had to go through a Cad- 
illac I blasted him twice, joe |A«- 
cordol says: “Is the guy deadr 
And I said: "Sure, because when I 
nailed him, his head went like 
that, you know?" The neat morn- 
ing, the headlines are In the paper. 
The guy Is still living . . . this 
double o (double-o buckshot a 
shotgun load) was 10 years old 
... It wasn’t fresh, to the guy 
lived. 

YARAS — That’s one thing, when I 
use that double o. I got to use 
fresh ones I shells]. 

CERONE— The guy {Martin] was a 
big nigger. He left the country 
and went to Mexico. That's what 
we wanted anyway. We wound 
up with all his policy |k>ttery| 
games. The neat day. I'm on the 
comer (where Martin was shod. I 
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went to the place all dressed up. 
The squads [police] and the cars 
arc all around. I’m right there 
And everybody is talking and I 
say: "Oh. that's terrible. But them 
.... niggers, they're always fighting 
one another, you know." 

Cerone always boasted that lew 
people, outside The Mob knew he 
was a l rigger man. 

CERONE — t wasn’t known for a 
long time. I kept away. I wasn’t 
seen with nobody, never mixed. I 
was always hidden, for many yean. 

Cerone chuckled about that. 
Then another killing crossed hi s 
rrnnd. 

CERONE — I remember one time 
we was on this guy for a week. You 
know, you get dose and you blow 
it and then you try again. So this 
one night, we pull up on ihe guy 
and he’s with his wife. So he ICer- 
one’s partner in the crime] said: 
"What the»««. I'll gel him." So I 
grabbed the wheel and he jumped 
out and chased the a half a 
block, but he nailed him. Remem- 
ber that time you popped that 
guy and you rolled him over a cou- 
ple of times and he lived? 

YARAS— I didn’t do that. ... Oh. 
yeah, now I remember. I did that 
with johnny. I’m gonna tell you a 
funny story. You know, I think 
that — tried to hit me the same 
time I hit him. I swear. Because 
he put a shot right through the 
windshield. 

It was 8uccieri"s turn. then, to 
reminisce about a vie Urn he called 
Pole cat. 

BUCCIERI — I remember we had 
to hit him in the belly, then we 
had to bum him. We couldn’t even 
gel the handcuffs on him. 

Cerone put a question to Yaras. 
CERONE— All these years. Da- 
vie. why didn't you move in on 
some of these •— guys down here 
(in Miami]? 

YARAS — First of all. down here 
they got the lights on |law en- 
forcement pressure and publicity!. 
You hate to be connected. But 
these New York mm In Miami . . . 
I'll tell you lomething. You think 
we got some bad guys! These I New 
York] guys are real •— They want 
to knock their heads around. You 
don’t like to be with them. 

CERONE — tf I was down here ail 
these years. Davie. I would have 
moved into those guys. 

YA1A5— Yeah, but with some of 
these guys, you couldn't do noth- 
ing with them. You should see 
some of these guys. They wont 
even let nobody else on the track. 
You'd have to hit them. 

CERONE— Have to hit them all * 
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